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The mystery looter that smashes 
termite nests and eats the occupants 
was caught red-handed last night. 
After termites complained about the 
attacks, Aardvark was the number one 
suspect. They said the looter was "a 
pig with a long snout, rabbit ears and 
a sticky tongue." Jungle detectives 
laid a trap and last night Aardvark 
was cornered. 



Wandless, age 



I was worried when 1 saw that Simbas 
World is about the deadly black mamba. 
Its the most venomous snake in Africa. 
Worse than that - its the fastest snake 
in the entire world! Simba said I should 
find out the facts. So 1 did. Now 
not so frightened of mambas any more. 
I’m Just scared of vipers, 
pythons, puff adders, 
boa constrictors, 
asps, cobras... 




BUBBLE BROTH \\ckRD 

This river looks just like a bubble U 
bath - but you wouldn't want to 
have a soak in iti It's full of poisons 
that make it harder for fish to breed, and 
makes them ill. So what can you do to stop 
rivers getting in such a mess? Keep an eye on 
streams and rivers near where you live to J 

check that they are being looked after J 

properly. If you see signs of trouble - like f 
dead fish or oily, / ^ 
scummy water - I 
your ) 



SIMBA'S WORLD 
Mamba snakes 



Timon in trouble 
Part 1 



Talking drum 



First snake: Are on 
bites poisonous? 
Second snake: Yes, 



West and 
central Africa 



Hyena 

hideaway 



There are 6 ladybirds 
^ hidden in this 

magazine. Can you 
find them? 



mm REMEMBERS 

Why stories are told 
about Anansi 



FREE IN PART lO , 

Fantastic lion cub poster - 
^ don’t miss it! 



<Md, Lonoon. W7 2hR 
Gubbin Art editor: ) 
1 controller; Clenn ChubI 



Deputy editor; 



Dorset, bnglond 



Kearn, 










"Hey! Am I one hip 
warthog!” cried Pumbaa, 
his tail swishing and his 
body swaying while he 
danced on his hind legs, 
“Right on!” laughed Timon. 

“Make with this meerkat’s musicl" 
THUD-KER-WUD! 

KER-THUMPETY- 
THUD! A hollow log 
served as a drum 
which Timon struck 
rapidly and 
repeatedly with two 
small, sun-bleached 
bones he had 
found. “Yeah! You 
can’t beat the beat 
of this real cool 
kat!” he laughed. 

The warthog was also enjoying 
himself. Snorting and snuffling, his 



"Real fancy footwork, huh, Timon?" 

As Pumbaa danced past, the 
meerkat rappety-tap-tapped with his 
makeshift drumsticks on the 
warthog’s large, curved tusks. But the 
pals had pushed their luck too far. 
Pumbaa suddenly lost his balance. 

He managed a dizzy 
twirl, Chen belly- 
flopped breathlessly to 
the ground in a cloud 
of dust. WHUMP! 

For once. Timon 
had moved even faster 
than he talked. He 
jumped up on to the 
log, clear of Pumbaa. 
to save himself from 
being squashed. But 
one of the drumsticks flew into the 
air. It smashed down, tip first, on 
Simba’s nose. 

Until then the young lion had 
done his best to ignore the 
commotion. After all. tiresome 
though Pumbaa and Timon could 
be, Simba thought the world of 
them. They were his 
friends through thick 
and thin. 



Timon in 
Troi^ble! 
Parti 



Only, right now, he was not feeling 
thick-skinned and his patience was 
wearing thin] 

Simba snarled. Pumbaa picked 
himself up and limped painfully over 
to the lion. 

“You’ve had enough, 1 get the 
point, Simba!” said the warthog. 

Then he spotted the bruise on 
Simba’s nose from the flying 
drumstick. 

“1 got more than that.” replied the 
lion, nursing his nose with a paw. 
“But let's get some peace and quiet 
round here now, OK?” 

Pumbaa readily agreed. He was 
feeling bruised and more than a bit 
tired. But Timon stomped up and 
down the log, protesting. 

“Quiet is dull!” he sulked. “Get 
lively, you two! Remember one for 
all and all for fun!” 

Next moment, he felt a movement 
under his feet. The log was moving. 
Startled. Timon sprang off just as it 
began to roll towards the others, 
"Jump!” warned Simba. 

"1 already have!” cried Timon, 
"Howling hyenas! He means me!" 



gasped Pumbaa, For a split- 
second, the warthog froze. Then 
his trotters whirled in mid-air 
before carrying him clear - and just 
in time tool The log rumbled right 
over the spot where he and Simba 
had been lying, crashing to a 
thundering halt against the stout 
trunk of the acacia tree. Thanks to 
Simba’s warning. Pumbaa was safe, 
though somewhat stunned. 

"Phew! Was that close!” he 
whistled through his tusks, “I might 
have been brained!” 

“Hakuna matata! No worries!” 
came Timon’s cheeky reply. “You 
haven’t got a brain!” 

Simba growled impatiently. “As I 
was saying, it’s time to chill out. 
guys! For one small meerkat, Timon. 
you’ve been making one big noise!” 
"Is that what you call it? Noise?” 
protested Timon, crossly. "Humph! 
Maybe I’ll just go make my jungle 
music somewhere else!” Snatching 
up both drumsticks, Timon hurried 
away. 

"Wait! Don’t go.” called Simba 
after him, wearily. 



I 




But the meerkat 
meant business: at 
least, until he had 
calmed down. 
Besides, he was in 
no mood to take a 
meerkat nap, 
"Maybe l 
should go 
and get him,” 
Simba turned to 
Pumbaa but the 
warthog was 
already half asleep. 



“I heard a noise and 
thought you were... 
oh, never mind!” 
began the baby 
elephant. "Let’s play! 
My name’s Toot!” 
"What else?” 
replied Timon. “OK, 
Toot! We’ll make with 
a real jungle jam 
session!" 

Timon and Toot 
marched merrily 



“Don’t worry! He’ll be back!” 
Pumbaa, yawned. 

But Timon did not return... 
Wandering much further than he 
had intended, the meerkat drummed 
against rocks and trees until he grew 
bored. Then he found a hollow stick 
which was wide at one end, “It’s 
trumpet time!" grinned Timon, 
blowing into it. PARP! PARARP! 

The meerkat stopped and peered 
at the stick, "Wow! Not bad! Was 1 
really that good?” he gasped. Timon 
blew again, and to his surprise the 
trumpeting was repeated, even 
louder. Next moment, a baby 
elephant appeared, his trunk held 
high. PARP! PARP! The elephant 
trumpeted again, 

“What do you know! I’ve found 
me a duet!” cried Timon, 
excitedly. 



round, blowing their best until the 
meerkat had to stop to draw breath. 
“Hey! You’re a hoot, Toot!" he 
laughed. “But shouldn’t you be 
getting back to your herd?" 

Toot didn’t answer. He was having 
too much Fun, Trumpeting, he 
marched off through some trees. 
Timon raced after him. Moving from 
sun to shadow, the meerkat strained 
to see in the half-light. Suddenly. 

Toot turned and came running 
straight towards him. 

“Mummy!” cried Toot, excitedly. 
“I’m not your mother! You've got 
it wrong,” replied Timon. “Maybe 
you can’t see so well in the forest, 
either! Unless, unless...” 

An idea dawned on Timon. 
Timidly, he turned round... 



and came face-to-toenail with a fully- 
grown elephant! 

“That is your m-m-mummy, 
right?” he muttered, nervously. 

High above him, a majestic head 
waved a huge trunk and trumpeted 
loudly. It made Timon. and the 
ground beneath him. shake. 

“It’s dangerous to wander off, 

Toot! Where have you been?” came 
the giant beast’s gentle voice. 

“Playing with Timon!” squealed 
Toot, "He’s my new friend!" 

“Sure! We’re b-b-best buddies!” 
stammered Timon, “P-p-pleased to 
meet you! I-M’m down here. Don’t 
step on me!” 

“Any friend of my son is a friend 
of mine!” smiled the mother 
elephant. “But we really must be 
getting back to the herd!” 

"If you say so, mum. Bye. Timon!” 
called Toot as he trotted off beside 
his striding mother. "See you again 
sometime!" 

The meerkat gave a half-hearted 
wave. “Not if I see your mega-sized 
mum first!” he whispered. “1 don't 
aim to be one crushed 
meerkat!” 



Left alone, Timon’s thoughts 
turned to his own friends. It was 
time he joined them, too. Suddenly, 
the great empty wilderness seemed 
full of danger. Timon could not 
remember which way to go. He first 
headed one way, then he turned in 
another direction. Soon a tangle of 
trees gave way to thorny bushes. 
Beyond, a rocky cliff gradually rose 
towards the cloudless savannah sky. • 
“I’ll climb up there to get a better 
view," Timon thought uneasily. ‘Tm 
sure to spot Pumbaa and Simba!” 

But unknown to the meerkat, 
others were watching him. A pack of 
ferocious wild hunting dogs had 
travelled far - and they were hungry. 
One of them licked his lips and 
snarled: “It’s lunch, bunch! Let’s 
have ourselves a meerkat 
munch!” 



Next week: The dogs 
attack! 







WEST & CENTRAL 

AFRICA 



This part of Africa stretches all the way 
FROM THE Great Rift Valley to the Atlantic 
Ocean. It then continues in a wide band along 
the lower edge of the bulge at tfie top of Africa. 



YOLD VOLCANO 
A lake fills the crater 
at the top' of a dead 
volcano in the 
Adamwa highlands. 





► WATERFALL 
Spray from this 
central african 
waterfall keeps the 
surroundings moist 
so trees can grow. 



In the jungle the 
strangler fig wraps 
itself round another 
tree - and 
eventually kills it. 





Most of the land in west and central 
Africa is low and flat, except for the 
Adamawa Highlands. These separate 
west and central Africa. They end with 
huge Mount Cameroon by the coast. At 
4095m high, it's the area’s highest 
mountain, and the only active volcano 
around. 

Most of this part of Africa is hot and 
wet. Huge areas are covered with 
tropical rainforest, with over 8000 
different kinds of plants. 

In drier areas north and south of the 
rainforest there are small treeS; 
thorny bushes and grass. 

Further north still, there is 
even less rain, and dry 
grassland cakes over. This 
becomes semi-desert in a 
region called the Sahel and 
finally turns into the vast 
Sahara desert. A hot dry wind 
blows down from the Sahara. 



"If we discover an 
unknown animal 
we’ll be famous!" 



The area’s biggest river 
has two names. Its 
modern name is the 
Zaire, and its old name is 



n explored.” , ^ t • i 

the Congo. It is very long 



and wide and flows 
slowly through the 
jungle. Then it suddenly 
»»*»*»»»»»*» speeds up and tumbles 
down one of the world’s 
longest series of waterfalls and rapids. 

The river Niger has contrasts, too. In 
the wet season it spills 300,000 bathfuls 
of water a second into the sea. But in the 
dry season it spills just 12,000 bathfuls! 

There is also a very unusual lake in 
central west Africa. The hollow appeared 
overnight when a meteor landed! It’s one 
of the world's biggest meteoric lakes and 
it’s called Lake Bosumtwi. 




■< SPREADING DESERT 
The Sahara desert is 
spreading south Into th< 
dry grassy Sahel. 



One of your 
closest animal 
relatives Is the 
pygmy chimpl It 
lives in the jungle 
and it's about a 
metre tali. 



AJUNGLE VIEW 
It's always wet and 
warm in the jungle 
and thousands of 
different plants and 
animals live there. 



► WEIRD ROCKS 
Bare rocky crags 
stick out of the 
ground on the 
Jos Plateau, 
west Africa. 







When 
crab VI 

a female, it 
its enlarged 



"At last - ready-salted 
bu0s, and sun, 
sea and sand." 

"1 prefer mud. Tm 
off to the swampy 
mansToves for a 
wallow.” 



The coast of west and central Africa is 
over 3000km long. It has been shaped 
by the huge waves of the Atlantic, and 
rivers like the Niger. 

As it approaches the sea, the Niger 
splits into lots of streams to form the 
biggest delta in Africa. It’s covered with 
swamps and forest. Ac the edge of the 
delta the swamps are mangrove swamps. 
Unlike most plants, mangrove trees can 
live in salty water. Some get rid of excess 
salt through their leaves, and the rain 
helps to wash it off. 

West of the Niger delta there are 
beautiful sandy beaches. When the tide 
is out, shore creatures burrow into the 
sand to scop their bodies drying out. 
Waving palm trees grow a little way 
above the waterline where the salty 
water can’t damage them. 

Parts of the coast have long sandbanks 
that stick out like an arm. They are 
built up by sand and scones that drift 
eastwards, carried by the waves. In a few 
places they have blocked off rivers as 
they enter the sea, creating special lakes 
called lagoons. 



>. SEASIDE LAKE 
his lagoon was made 
the sea washed 
and stones across 
river mouth. 



[MUDDY RICHES 
n its way to the sea. 
ie Niger river drops 
mud on the 
mpy Niger delta. 





The talking drum 

Make this drum, then 
beat out a rhythm and 
hear it talk. 



Look for two terracotta 
flowerpots of the same 
size - 18cm across the 
top is about right. 
Decorate the pots with 
your own design - you 
could try hand prints. 



y Fasten the pots together with 
a bolt, wingnut and washers. 
Make sure the washers are bigger 
than the drainage holes, 

Don't over-tighten the 
wingnut - you might crack 
the pots. 



YOU WILL NEED 



!8cni 



bolt 



anri 



place one pot 
upside down 
on the 
sheeting. Draw 





Emplace the pots in the middle of one 
skin and put the other skin on top. 
Make sure the holes at the top and 
bottom line up. Pass the string through 
one of the holes at the bottom of the 
drum. Tie a knot in the end. 



^^Make 12 holes in 
each skin, through the 
strengtheners, about 2cm 
from the edge. Try a hole 
punch (used for 
punching holes in 
paper). For a really 
neat job ask an 
adult to put in eyelets. 






^—k ing vibrations 
Tb play your drum, hold it 
firmly between your knees and 
slap the edge of the skin w ith 
>our fingertips. Tb make it talk, 
squeeze your knees together. The 
pitch of tire sound should change 
- going higher as you squeeze 
harder. By pushing in the 
strings, you pull the skins 
lighter, causing the air inside 
the drum to vibrate faster. 



^Draw two more 
circles 4cm and 8cm out 
from the first. To do this, 
fold the sheeting in half. 
Measure out 4cm from the 
first circle and make a pencil 
mark. Measure a further 
4cm and make another 
mark. Repeat in different 
places and Join the marks 
smoothly by hand. 

Pin the fabric together 
and cut carefully round the 
outer semi-circle. 



^Thread the string from top to 
bottom as shown, working your way 
round the drum. Pull the cord just 
tight enough to fold the skins over the 
edges of the pots. When 
you reach the end, thread \\ 
the cord through the first u > 
hole again and tie a hitch. 



J^Now fold the 
fabric in half 
again to make a 
quarter. By eye, 
divide the curved 
edge into 3 equal 
parts with two 
pencil marks. 



j^Cut a piece of tough 
card to fit inside one of 
the flaps. This is a 

strengthener. Use 

n it as a template to 

C make 23 more 



j^Make V-shaped cuts at the 
marks and cut across the corners. 
Cut only as far as the second 
circle. Open out the fabric and 
you should have a disc with 12 
flaps round the edge. 



j^Starting from the first knot, go 
round again, pulling the strings 
tighter. At the end, loosen the hitch 
and re-tie it. Repeat this until the 
skins are taut but make sure the 
cord doesn’t tear the skin. Finally, 
tie off the cord with 3 or 4 hitches. 



[^Repeat steps 
3 to 6 to make 
another 

drumskin. / 



stren( 



{^Dilute some PVA glue with 
water. Place the skins on a sheet 
of newspaper and brush them 
with glue until thoroughly 
soaked. (To colour the skins, 
mix in a few drops of 
acrylic paint.) 



^Smear glue on to both sides of 
a strengthener. and place it on th( 
flap. Fold over the edges and 
press down. Repeat for the other 
23 strengtheners. Leave 4 
both skins to dry 
3^ overnight on a plastic 
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simple shapes for 
mr and lower parts of 
‘heak, legs and nearest wing. 
(Keep your lines light so you 
can rub them out later.) 
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raw a circle for the eye and pop 
n a pupil. Draw a curve for the 
Kck eye and then add shapes for 
Ine beak, mouth and head feather. 
Don’t forget the feet - the nearest 
one looks like a peeled banana! 
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eyelids, feathery 

flK^Arows and put a glint in 
^■Seye. Draw his nostril, 
tongue and the front edge 
of the nearest wing. Then 
add feathery tufts to the 
top of Ms legs. To complete 
your flapping Zazu. draw 
a smart stripe across his 
far w ing. 
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NUMBERS NEW 

Banzai has invented his own method of counting. 



Can you work out this sum? 



SIMBA’S 



WORLD 















WHO IS THIS? 












These large, fast-moving snakes are some of the most 

FEARED IN AFRICA, PROBABLY BECAUSE THEIR BITE IS SO 

venomous. But even the largest, the black mamba, is 
only aggressive when it is threatened or surprised. 



Mambas 



Like all mambas, the black mamba is 
large and agile, with a long, flat-sided 
head. It can grow to 4m, which makes it 
the largest venomous snake in Africa. Its 
smooth scales are grey, greyish green or 
olive brown on the back, and pale green 
or greyish white on the belly. The inside 
of its mouth is black. It lives in open 
bush country in eastern and central- 
southern Africa and spends most of its 
time on the ground or in low bushes. 



BODY LANGUAGE 



Black mambas have a reputation for 
striking out aggressively at intruders but 
they are actually quite shy. If they get 
enough warning they will slip off into 
the undergrowth or take refuge in a 
termite nest. However, if a black mamba 
is suddenly disturbed or cornered, it will 
defend itself fiercely. It will raise the top 
part of its body off the ground, spread 
out its neck to make it look more 
threatening, and make a hissing sound 
through its nose. If it is very angry, it 
opens its mouth slightly and flicks its 
tongue from side to side. 



◄ deadly STRIKERS! 
Black mambas are 
very accurate when 
they strike. Before 
attacking, they can 
rear themselves up so 
that their heads are a 
metre off the ground. 



WOW! 



Black mambas are the 
fastest snakes in the 
worldl They have 
been recorded 
travelling at speeds of 
23km per hour over a 
short distance. 





MATING AND YOUNG 



SNAKE SENSES 



FACT FILE 



For mosc of the year, black mambas 
keep CO themselves, hiding in termite 
mounds, rock crevices or burrows 
when they're not out hunting. But 
during the macing season, males can 
get quite aggressive and sometimes 
fight to win the right to mace with a 
particular female. These fights look a 
bit like dances, as the snakes rear up 
and weave their bodies round each 
other, hissing loudly. Sometimes they 
also strike out with their fangs. 

After a pair has mated, the female 
lays about 12 large eggs in a burrow 
or termite nest. The eggs are covered 
with a sticky substance so that they do 
not roll about - if they did the 
developing baby might be thrown 
around inside the egg and drown. 

After 90 days the young hatch out. 



Like mosc snakes, black mambas 
have poor eyesight so they do not 
rely on their eyes to find prey. They 
hear vibrations, but not other 
sounds, with their inner ear. 

Instead they use their forked 
tongue to pick up scents from the 
air or ground. 

As the snake moves along it 
constantly ‘tastes' the air above the 
ground with its tongue. When it 
flicks its tongue back into its 
mouth, the tip touches two small 
pits in the roof of the mouth called 
the Jacobson's organ. This transfers 
the information to the brain and 
the snake can recognize the smell. 



BLACK MAMBA 
Dendroasp/s polylepis 
SIZE: 2-4m. 

RANGE: Lives in open 
bush country, grasslands 
and open woodlands in 
central-southern and 
eastern Africa. Not 
found in rainforests. 
DIET: Mainly eats small 
mammals, such as 
rodents, shrews and 
hyraxes, and birds. 
YOUNG: The female lays 
about 12 large eggs. 



When 1 was a cub. I 
wondered why a 
mamba doesn't poison 
itself when it eats an 
animal that it has 
killed with its deadly 
venom. So one day I 
asked my father. He 
told me that those 
clever snakes have 
digestive juices in their 
stomachs. They are 
called enzymes and 
they break down the 
poison. 



HIGH-SPEED LOOPING 
For a short time, a black mamba 
can keep up with a person running 
at about 16km per hour. But over 
longer distances it moves at a 
steady 11km per hour. It travels 
along by looping its body. It 
tightens the muscles on the inner 
side of each loop, starting with 
the loop nearest its head. As it 
pushes its belly against 
bumps and obstacles on .... 

the ground, it moves 
itself forwards. 



WOW! 



Fangs are hollow 
teeth - snakes 
pump venom 
through them when 
they bite their prey. 
The black mamba's 
fangs, which are 
6mm long, are at 
the front of its 
mouth. When it 
sinks its fangs into 
a creature, it 
releases enough 
toxin to kill at least 
five people. 



Aagile climbers 

Black mambas sometimes 
climb trees to look for prey 
or to shelter from the 
midday heat. 



GREEN MAMBAS 



Most mambas are green and live in trees. 
Green mambas arc smaller than black 
ones - they rarely grow longer than 2m 
— and their venom is less toxic. Their 
green colour helps them to camouflage 
themselves in the leafy treetops. 



AUNFRIENDLY HUGS 
It looks as if these 
male mambas are 
embracing each other. 
In fact, they are 
fighting over a 
female. 



•< READY TO STRIKE 
As soon as a baby 
mamba hatches, it 
has to fend for itself. 



► TREE-TOP HUNTERS 
Green mambas are skilled at 
raiding birds' nests. They also 
catch small mammals. 












brought this pole i 
measure you." 

“Of course I'm longer 
than a cobra,” said the python, angrily. 
‘Til show you.” With that he uncoiled 
himself and sttecched out to his full 
length. Anansi put the stick against 
him. 

“You’re wriggling!” complained 
Anansi. "Let me tie you to the stick to 
make sure of measuring you exactly.” 

The python, of course, agreed. 

When Anansi had finished tying him, 
he picked up the long stick and 
carried the python to the Sky God. 

"Very good!” exclaimed the Sky 
God. "Now you have to bring me the 
lively leopard.” 

Anansi went back home to think. 
After a few days, he had an idea. He 
went into the forest where the leopard 
hunted and dug a large hole. He 
disguised the hole by putting branches 
across and covering them with leaves. 
Anansi then hid himself in the bushes' 
and waited. 

Eventually he heard the soft 
footfall of the leopard. It walked 
along the forest floor, coming 
nearer and nearer, until 
'Crash!' - the leopard stepped 
on to the covered branches and 
fell into the hole. 

Anansi came up to the edge 
looked over. “Well, what’s 



liRFlKl REMEMBERS 

HY Stories Are 
About Anansi 



the tasks: I want you to bring me a 
swarm of bees, a slithering python and 
a lively leopard.” 

Anansi agreed and went back home 
to think. After a while, he had an idea. 
He took a gourd from his kitchen, 
dropped a little honey into the bottom 
and then he went for a walk carrying 
the gourd. 

The bees smelt the honey and soon 
gathered round Anansi, who said to 
them, "My friend says that a huge 
swarm of bees could not fit into this 
gourd. But I say that they can. What 
do you think?” 

"Of course we can, we'll show you,” 
said the Queen Bee, and all the bees 
followed her into the gourd. When 
they were inside, Anansi put on the 
lid and took them to the Sky God. 

"Well done!” said the Sky God. 

“But don’t forget, you still need to 
bring me the slithering python and 
the lively leopard.” 

Anansi went back home to think. 
After a few days, he hit upon a plan. 
He walked to the forest and cut 
himself an extremely long stick. Then 
he went in search of the python. 

He found him resting in the 
undergrowth, all coiled up. “Python,” 
said Anansi, “I’ve been having an 
with my friend. He says 

of a cobra. But I 
inger and I’ve 



here!” he said. "I could save you but as 
soon as you're out of this hole, you 
will eat me up.” 

“Oh no, I won't. I’ll never eat a 
spider again!” the leopard promised. 

So Anansi went to fetch a stick and 
some rope. He lowered the stick into 
the hole and then climbed in after it. . 
“I'm going to tie your paws to the 
stick, then hoist you out," he 
explained to the leopard. And so he 
did. But when he had got the leopard 
out of the hole, Anansi took him to 
the Sky God. 

“Here you are,” he said 
triumphantly. "I’ve completed your 
three tasks.” 

“You certainly have!” replied the 
Sky God. “Excellent! I chink you have 
earned the right to be the hero of all 
the stories chat were told about me." 

And that is why we 
hear many stories 
about Anansi the 
Spider and very few 
about the Sky God. 



“Have you 
HEARD OF Anansi 
THE SPIDER? He 
WAS PROUD OF HIS 
SNEAKY WAYS AND 
WANTED ALL THE 
ANIMAl-S TO TALK 
ABOUT HIM. Let me 
TEU YOU WHAT 
HAPPENED.” 






B hfte are many stories told about 
Anansi the Spider, the well- 
' known trickster. But it wasn't 
always so. Once upon a time, most 
stories were about the Sky God. Then 
one day Anansi went to the Sky God 
and said, "I would like all the stories 
that are cold about you to be cold 
about me instead. What should 1 do?” 
The Sky God replied, “You will 
have to show chat you are worthy of 
such a thing. If you can perform three 
difficult casks, I will allow you 
0 to have my stories. These are 





Don’t lose your copies 
of The Lion King. 



Simba and his friends will 
never str^ from home if you 
keep your copies in this 
special Tidy Box. 

Take a trip to Pride Rode whenever 
you want to share Simba’s adventures, 
have fun puzzling or read about the 
fascinating wildlife of Africa. This 
smart Tidy Box holds 26 copies of 
The Lion King and will keep them 
looking great! 

Please see the order form with this 
issue for details on how to order your 
Tidy Boxes at a very special price! 
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Rea-d this Lion King fa-ns! ^ 






Simba's 
front legs 



Cut out Pride Rock along the 
black lines. Score along the 
dotted lines to make folds. Cut out 
tab 0 and slot R. Fold down the sides 
of the rock and tuck the tab into the slot. 
Stand Pride Rock in front of your folder 
to complete the Pride Rock scene. 



SIMBA 



NALA 



